
We have such fortification all around our lines, 
which are from three to four miles long. Also 
rifle pits and breastworks made with two rows 
of logs, and flitted up between with dirt. Our 
position seems to be on an eminence so that the 
enemy have not troubled us much with artillery. 
About five o'clock P. M., a terrific firing broke 
out all along our center line, with thundering of 
artillery; the crash of arms rang and tore 
through the front with a force and volume to 
make ones blood curdle. A band not far off 
played Hail Columbia, while our troops cheered 
lustily. It was a furious attack on the 11th and 
12th corps which occupied the center. In fif
teen minutes the report that the 11th had given 
away and was cut to pieces, and with it an order 
for us to move up. We double quicked it for 
half a mile through the bushes in the dark, the 
earth shaking with the thunder of battle. Oh 
what a spectacle, the ambulances and troops 
from the 11th corps were running back in utter 
confusion; it looked as though we had lost the 
day. The 3d corps (Gen, Sickle's) was sent in a 
head of us. Our regiment was first drawn up 
in rear of a battery to support it. Afterward 
we were stationed along an open field and lay 
down with the order if the enemy appeared to 
charge bayonets without firing a shot. But the 
3d corps checked the advance and we were not 
called upon to make the charge. We took no 
less than four different stations. The fight was 
just over the hill and everybody was cursing the 
11th for its disgraceful conduct. The fighting 
continued till two in the morning—the hardest 
fighting on record in the time of night. You 
cannot conceive how desperate the fellows were. 
We were moved back and lay down in the 
woods. 

SUNDAY, May 3.—Before sunrise the ball was 
opened, with heavy cannonading, and at 5 A. M. 
the greatest fight of the war commenced. I t 
was all along the centre line, which they seemed 
bound to break. They took the flower of their 
army, formed them in a column half a mile 
long, one line after another, gave them a half a 
pint of whisky apiece, and drove them in.— 
They came on out of a piece of woods in front 
of our artillery, our infantry retiring. They 
gave one yell, and were answered by a burst of 
cannon. Grape and cannister mowed them 
down like chaff. Some of the poor fellows were 
piled up ten or twelve deep, and yet they coolly 
closed up and came on; got half way across the 
field, when our musketry poured into them and 
the artillery belched a sheet of iron without 
mercy. I t was more than man could withstand. 
Five different times were the brave men driven 
back, awfully cut up. The noise and havoc of 
war never abated until half-past ten, making five 
and a half hours fighting—the most terrific, all 
agree, in the history of this war at least. The 
loss of our enemies must have been immense. 
All our troops behaved well. The regulars say 
that the 140th is a "Bully Regiment," We have 
taken many prisoners. 

I never was so touched as in the very hottest 
of the battle last night, when the sweet notes of 
a Nightingale struck my ears. The little song-
ster seemed delighted with the noise, and his 
lay seemed a sound from Heaven, in the midst 
of Hell's tumult. 

We worked all day throwing up fortifications 
and building abattis. Gen. "Joe" passed us 
and was greeted with hearty cheers. Our lines, 
being in form of a triangle, were exposed at the 
points to a raking fire from rebel batteries, and 
Gen. Hooker escaped twice, barely with his 
life. He burned the house and drew in these 
lines, so that our centre is now in a straight line 
and much better than before. 



The 140th Regiment Beyond the Rap-
pahannock—Incidents of the March 

—The First Fight, &c. 

The following are extracts from a letter writ
ten by Lieutenant Buckley of the 140th to his 
father, dated near Chancellorville, May 2d, 3d, 
and 4th: 

On Monday we marched from camp and 
reached Smoky Hill that night. The next day 
we marched from one P. M. to nine p. m. The 
third day we marched 25 miles, crossing the 
Rappahannock on a pontoon at one P. M. At 
eight p. m. we crossed the Rapidan and another 
small stream, wading through both in water 
three feet six inches deep. That night we en
camped on a hill about ten miles from Fredericks-
burg. On Thursday we moved forward again 
and scared a rebel brigade out of their camp 
about two miles from this place, and got sight 
of 300 rebel prisoners which had been captured 
by our cavalry. They were mostly from North 
Carolina and said they belonged to Stewart's 
Cavalry. Thursday night we found ourselves at 
this place after returning three miles, which we 
marched in the morning. I t is a town with one 
large brick house and two small ones of wood. 
We encamped on a field half a mile east of the 
town and felt certain of a fight the next day. 

We staid in camp on Friday till 12 M. Col. 
Ernst spoke to the regiment, reminded the men 
of the folks at home, what would be thought of 
them, &c, and then we started down the road. 
The artillery on both sides were playing away 
quite lively. The shells of the rebels were drop-
ping around us as we ran up, but the men did 
not appear to mind them, but pushed right along 
till near the hill, where our batteries were sta-
tioned. We formed in line of battle in the 
woods, but did not stay there over fifteen 
minutes. The shells kept coming faster and 
faster, wounding eight or ten of the 146th Regi-
ment, which laid in our rear. We got out of 
there rather quick and double quicked down the 
road toward our battery. 

Capt. Leper, of Co. E, was wounded slightly, 
and Walton Gardner, a member of his company, 
was killed by a shell. 

The men threw away knapsacks and blankets, 
and were going in light, every one determined 
to do his duty. Just as we were going in we 
saw the 1st and 2d brigades of regulars coming 
out, and we were sent back—the rebels follow
ing up. We got back to the place we had left 
four hours before, and thought we should have 
to go still further, but those in command 
"couldn't see it." We formed and waited till 
about six and a half o'clock, when our pickets 
were driven in and the rebels were heard crying 
out, "Forward; guide centre," &c. Then we 
knew that something must be done. We wait-
ed till the pickets were mostly all in and the 
rebels got in range. Then commenced the first 
engagement of the 140th. 

We had 47 men in our company in line with 
guns. They were all firing away. I was in my 
place as 2d Lieutenant, and near the right of the 
company, all lying or kneeling. One of our 
men, Patrick O'Brien, of Buffalo, was right in 
front of me and was killed. After firing the 
first round, a rebel ball went through his mouth 
and lodged in his brain, killing him instantly. 
I caught him in my arms, dragged him out and 
laid him on his face, thinking he was only stun-
ned. The men paid no attention to it, but kept 
on firing till ordered to cease. When the reb-
els were driven back over the hills, the regiment 
cheered and felt good generally. They had par-
ticipated in their first fight, although it did not 

amount to much, as a success, still it was a con-



firmation of the expected courage and fighting 
qualities of the 140th. 

Our Surgeon came upon the field and as soon 
as he saw O'Brien he pronounced him dead. We 
buried the poor fellow near the road and marked 
a board which was placed at the head of his 
grave. 

We were kept on the watch till 10 P. M., ex-
pecting another attack, but the rebels did not 
come. We captured two rebels. One came to 
us thinking it was his own regiment, and the 
other was taken by our skirmishers. 

The loss of O'Brien was the only casualty in 
our company. Two men who were on picket at 
the time of the attack did not come in. It is 
supposed they were taken prisoners. Their 
names are Nicholas Schmit and Patrick Scully. 
They may yet come in all right. Others who 
were thought to be taken came in to-day. 

Col. O'Rorke commanded the brigade, and, 
as usual, did well. Our division was the only 
one engaged on our left. There was plenty of 
firing elsewhere along the line, but I believe it 
was all artillery. After we drove the rebels from 
the hill their bands commenced playing, bugles 
blowing, and soon after a part of them marched 
away. We staid on our battle field till 2 this A. 
M., and then marched to this place, half a mile 
east of the field, and our whole corps are drop-
ping down trees for entrenchments or breakers. 
In some places they are throwing up breast-
works. I t is said that we are going to hold this 
place till the rebs come put and fight us. I 
think we shall not have to wait long, for they 
seem to be anxious to fight. I hope we shall 
come out all right, but trust that to God. 

SUNDAY, April 3d—12 M.—We were drawn up 
in line yesterday a number of times, and at 8 
o'clock were ordered to the centre of the army. 

The 11th army corps, commanded by General 
Howard, were surprised in their bivouac and 
driven from their ground, and could not be 
formed in any shape till they had nearly reached 
the Rapidan river. 

The 3d corps, Gen. Sickles, came on their 
ground and held it, and the 5th (our corps) was 
brought over to sustain them. We double 
quicked about one mile through woods and nar
row roads and reached here about nine last 
night, and were stationed in rear of a battery 
while it fired a few rounds. As the rebels did 
not reply, the battery was withdrawn and we 
laid behind a little breastwork till 2 o'clock in 
the morning, when we also withdrew and came 
into the woods to rest and hold the place. We 
did not sleep much, in fact we have not slept 
three hours a night since Wednesday, but dur
ing the day we made up for it. 

This morning at five o'clock the battle com-
menced again and was kept up till 11 1/2 o'clock, 

when the rebels had enough for dinner. Gen. 
Sickles corps fought on our left and lost a great 
many men and captured many prisoners. 

Our corps was not engaged, but is ready in 
case they come at us again. The troops feel well 
over the fight, and are confidant of success. 
Gen. Hooker passed a few minutes ago, and was 
cheered all along the line. I saw the great seige 
at Fredericksburg, and thought there was some 
hard fighting, but this battle has been harder 
contested. Both sides play away constantly. 
The fight has just commenced again. I write 
this as a kind of history of our movements. 

Up to the present moment we have been en
gaged in firing about fifteen minutes, and under 
arms since Wednesday. * * * * 

MONDAY, April 4.—We still lay here awaiting 
an attack. Our pickets are firing constantly. It 
commenced raining about an hour ago. * * * 

J. B. 



PERSONAL.—Lieut. Crennell, Quarter-
master of the 140th Regiment, arrived in Roch
ester on Saturday, direct from Beverly Ford, 
where the regiment then was. Lieut. C. had 
previously tendered his resignation, in conse
quence of protracted ill health, and important 
demands upon his personal attention at home. 
He has proved a successful and popular Quarter
master, and his resignation occasions regret.— 
There were about 350 men of the 140th fit for 
duty when Lieut. C. left Beverly Ford. 

Death of a Soldier of the 140th Reg't. 

DIED at the battle of Gettysburg, on the 2d instant, in 
the discharge of his duty, by a ball through the head 
from an enemy's rifle, Sergeant JAMES CLAPP, of Rush, 
in the 20th year of his age. 

Sergeant Clapp enlisted in Capt. P. B. Sibley's 
company of the 140th Regiment; was in the 
battles of Fredericksburg, Va., and has finally 
laid down his life in the defense of his country, 
at Gettysburg. He was truly a promising youth, 
a noble young man, and a just pride to his pa-
rents. We mourn his loss, and feel to sympa
thize deeply with his heart-stricken parents and 
brothers, and regret that the country has lost 
so good and brave a soldier. 

The friends and relatives of the deceased are 
invited to attend his funeral, at the Christian 
Church, in North Rush, on Sunday, the 19th 
inst., at 2 o'clock P. M. COM. 

North Rush, July 17, 1863. 

PERSONAL.—Captain Hoyt, and Lieut. 
McMullen, of the 140th Regt., with six privates, 
have been detailed for special service at Elmira, 

in connection with the draft, and are tempora
y stopping in Rochester. 
Hon. Aquila Walsh, of Simcoe, C. W., and M. 

_. P. for the county of Norfolk, is at Congress 
Hall. The object of his visit is connected with 

the settlement of his claims to property in the 
towns of Greece and Hamlin. 
Lieut. Pool, of the 140th Regt., is here on ... 

DEATH OF LIEUT. C. P. Klein.—Information 
was received here this morning that Lieut. C. P. 
Klein, 140th regiment, who was wounded at the 
battle of Gettysburg, is dead. The body is ex-

pected to arrive here this afternoon. 
DEATH OF LIEUT. CHAS. P. KLEIN.—The 

death of this gallant officer, who was wounded 
at Gettysburg, occurred on Sunday last, and 
the remains were expected last evening by the 
Genesee Valley Railroad, attended by his mother 
and uncle. In a former notice of the deceased, 
we gave the principal events of his brief but 
promising career. He was but twenty-one 
years of age, probably the youngest commis-
sioned officer in the 140th Regiment. His loss 
will be sincerely regretted by all who knew him, 
and especially by his brave, surviving comrades 

ARRIVAL OF THE REMAINS OF LIEUT. 
KLEIN—FUNERAL SERVICES—The remains of 
Lieut. C. P. Klein, of the 140th Regiment, who 
was wounded at Gettysburg, and died at Balti-
more on Sunday last, arrived here on Tuesday 
night. The remains were accompanied by Mrs. 
Klein, mother of the deceased, who reached 
Baltimore before the termination of her son's 
illness, and had the melancholy pleasure of his 
personal recognition, and of fullfilling his last 
requests. Lieut. K. died on Sunday night, giv-
ing happy evidence that he was a christian as 
well as a patriot soldier. 

The funeral services will take place this morn
ing, at 9 o'clock, at the residence of Mrs. Klein, 
No. 9 North Clinton street. The Rev. Dr. Hall 
will officiate. The remains will be interred at 
Mt. Hope cemetery. 


